ao8	SIR WALTER SCOTT         jet. 46
the floor; and I have heard the late President Blair say,
that the uniform and level appearance of the dust war-
ranted them to believe that the chest, if opened at all
after 1707, must have been violated within a short time
of that date, since, had it been opened at a later period,
the dust accumulated on the lid, and displaced at open-
ing it, must have been lying around the chest. But the
Commissioners did not think their warrant entitled them
to force this chest, for which no keys could be found;
especially as their warrant only entitled them to search
for records — not for crowns and sceptres.
The mystery, therefore, remained unpenetrated; and
public curiosity was left to console itself with the nursery
rhyme: —
" On Tintock tap tiiere is a mist,
And in the mist there is a Mst."
Our fat friend's curiosity, however, goes to the point at
once, authorizing and enjoining an express search for the
Kegalia. Our friend of Buccleuch is at the head of the
Commission, and will, I think, be as keen as I or any
one, to see the issue.
I trust you have read Eob by this time. I think he
smells of the cramp. Above all, I had too much flax
on my distaff; and as it did not consist with my patience
or my plan to make a fourth volume, I was obliged at
last to draw a rough, coarse, and hasty thread. But the
book is well liked here, and has reeled off in great style.
I have two stories on the anvil, far superior to Kob Roy
in point of interest. Ever yours,
walter scott.
The Commissioners, who finally assembled on the 4th
of February, were, according to the record, "the Eight
Hon. Charles Hope, Lord President of the Court of Ses-
sion; the Eight Hon. David Boyle, Lord Justice-Clerk;
the Eight Hon. William Adam, Lord Chief Commis-
sioner of the Jury Court; Major-General John Hope

